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"Party Gras!!" Here's Jenn Kain sprawled out after a night of ROYAL TRU re ( 
heavy drinking and vomit swimming down in the French Quarter. bh 
She's been working so hard for this honor that we thought she CaS Sev ee 


might end up like Johnny Thunders. Luckily, Jenn survived and is 
undergoing treatment for alcohol poisoning from that night. 
Way to go Jenn!!! 
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la Morse rockers NOB Y aceon held because Yes, the guctac 
player is stuck in Kobe Japan due to the earthguawe I hope 
Yes (nis name) had his Family are ok, Poseur punts SECOND HAW) 
rook the master From Chinklet studios Rod had the music digitally re- 
mastered for Bae releases pn two compilations, My drunk 

matter friend Joey Rod is Starting @ baad Called AUNT 6 (T hak 
thats the name). Last mont ITwrote about the SLACKERS being pan 
but they recently played 4 show that my friends weat 10 aed the 
final ver Geen tingrey ce pretty Fucking riesd and mpelery | 2 he ar 
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, Whew, February was quite an 

exhausting month for me and I didn't even 
wmake a road trip the whole month. In fact, 
Weithis is the first time since last June that | 
shave been in town for an entire calendar 
month and the longest time in two years that 
i have been in town. It will be nine and a half 
weeks between road trips. My next venture 
is South By Sowhat in Austin. Anyway, the 
lod re Gavin Seminar drained me. Running around 

all over the city and staying up past 3 AM for 
oa four or five days straight was grueling. Also, 
MaIWTUL presented two shows within that 

@same time period. On February 16 we 
a brought to you for a second (and last) time - 
iSebadoh, the rock star babies. They 

purposely played bad. Bite me, Lou. Anyway, 
Mother bands on the bill were Zumpano, 
ss Sincola, Kicking Giant, Sincola, Bunnygrunt, 
fa and Toenut. Two days later WTUL presented 
a # another show featuring Burn Version, Lazy, 
i) Home, and the August Sons. | enjoyed this 
show quite a bit more for several reasons - 
less headache from having to deal with the 
order of bands, made a little money as 
opposed to losing alot of money, and the 
numerous beers that | consumed that night. 
Once all the music industry folks left, | was 
left with some nasty cold or flu or bug that 
seemed to cultivate during the Gavin 
Seminar. | think this bug was taken back to 


several cities on both coasts. Whatever that (a 


bug was, it knocked me out for Mardi Gras. 
Oh well, | missed the boobs and beads in the 
French Quarter. Maybe next year. 
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One last story from the Gavin 
Seminar is my encounter with MTV's 
Kennedy. After the second WTUL showcase, 
fellow music director Brendan Gillen tre~ 
WCBN Ann Arbor and | ventured into 


| French Quarter where we somehow ended 


up at the NIN after show party. We had some 


4 free food and drink (like we needed more 


drink). After leaving the bar and standing on 
Bourbon Street we noticed Kennedy on the 
balcony tossing Mardi Gras beads. | put my 
hand to catch some beads but missed. In a 
beligerent drunken state | flipped off 
Kennedy. She proceeded to yell something 
to the effect of "Fuck you, you Courtney 
Love-berret wearing fucker" because I had a 
pair of red berrets in my hair. | laughed so 
hard when she said that. | was proud to have 
been dissed by Kennedy. 


On February 23, WTUL was graced 
by the presence of one of the members of 
the legendary Thorpe. If you haven't heard of 
Thorpe, here is the scoop. Two of the; 
members have a New Orleans connection, | 


"but the band has transplanted to southern 


California between LA and San Diego. The 


}{band is named after a character from the; 
gi late seventies television show "The White; 
a Shadow." (You can catch "The White; 
s Shadow" on Nickelodeon on Saturday 
va nights.) The title character of the show was 


Coach Reeves, the white coach of the 
basketball team at Carver High. The band | 
wants to spread the teachings of Coach 
Reeves, known as Reevesisms, which are | 
simple but important to today's urban youth. | 
Some of these Reevesisms include anti-drug, | 
anti-gang, and remain in school messages. 


. Often the band wearing Carver High jerseys 


breaks out a basketball during their show 


mand takes shots on their portable goal. 


Currently, WTUL is playing two funky Thorpe 
tunes, "Planters" and "Oak Ridge Blur ~ 
complete with samples from the televi 
show. Pick up a copy of their demo tape at 
Underground Sounds and keep your eyes 
open for their debut 7" which might even 
feature me from the interview on WTUL that 
I conducted with Coolidge, the bass player. 
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—{m Tal King About Jour Genoration 
by Gil Creel 


Way down inside I don't want Robert Plant 
to make another record, or Jimmy Page, or even John 
Paul Jones and Diamanda Galas for that matter (see 
last year's The Sporting Life). At least I don't want them 
to make any more rock records. And really, I mean 
really if you look into whatever organ creates your 
desires and pull out that last shred of sents, or 
integrity, that a music industry driven by greed and 
hype, instead of talent, has left you as a consumer, I 
don't think you want them to either. If we accept that § 
the rock'n'roll mystique survives largely on escapist tg 
fantasies of sex, money, and assorted recreational 
activities of questionable legality (unless you are Ian 
MacKaye or a member of one his bands), where does 
an emaciated 50 year old Mick Jagger singing 
= "Satisfaction" fit into this equation? OF course he's 
satisfied, why wouldn't he be; but even the most 1960's 
‘romanticizing, Woodstock-revisiting, Rolling Stone 25th 
“gible tampa die.“ baby-boomer hippie VH-1 
watching, a per capita income demographic has 
to see a bit of irony in the aging rock star movement. 
Yes, I call it a movement; it's a movement 
within the industry because it is changing (eroding?) 
the parameters of contemporary music. An album of 
questionable value by Eric Clapton receives relentless 
praise by the music industry, despite its lack of content 
and innovation. Bob Bylan suffers the same Py. 
‘FA humiliation, which culminated in that embarrassing 
+ @a@ album he did with the Grateful Dead a few years back. 


= Music of the same gel made by unknowns would ~ 4g 
=) be unacceptable; it wouldn't get by the A&R guys, and Maga 
if it did it wouldn't sell once it hit the stores (witness == = 


the current debacle surrounding Hootie and the 
Blowfish, a band which may yet overcome its 
mediocrity through sheer force of record company 
capital). And here we come to the crux of the matter: Fi" 
once again market forces are degrading the music we as 
B love to buy. Isn't this a sweet paradox? I thought that F°?™ 
these same market forces would save us because | ai 
M hoped that all these aging rock institutions would have Ig 
"| enough money to buy some self-respect, or at least f ‘ 
# somebody brave enough to say, "Mick (insert Keith, a 
5 Robert, Jimmy, John Paul, George, or Ringo) I'm sorry, fgg 
‘i but your new album sucks." Apparent , there are fe 
# | some commodities where capitalism has yet to make je 
nroads. 
However, the ironies of my distaste for 
4 undead rock idols do not end here, because, treat me E& 
% like a fool, treat me mean and cruel, but I'm equally 
unimpressed by rock star death. Elvis -* eed t say i 
# more? Indulge me. Again this year we all took part, 
whether we wanted to or not, in the perennial rock 
passion play with the death of Mr. Cobain. And what 
did it get us? Kurt Cobain the book(s) and all theg 
mediocre outtakes Nirvana never released - including i 
that obsessively dull, but oh so appropriate, version of 
the Vaselines “Jesus don't want me for a sunbeam." 
ahead baby - that's what we got. And Courtney 
Love, at least after the death of bass player Kristen 
Pfaff, which made her life a "double tragedy." The 
double tragedy is that she got on the covers of Spin and 
Rolling Stone within three months of each other. Where 
can she go from there? GAP ads - pretty soon we'll find 
out that she wears khakis. Personally, I'm more 
interested in the coverage of the death of the lead ium 
singer for the band Surgery. He died in January of 
natural causes stemming from asthma attack, but he 
didn't garner the tragic attention of our Seattle friends. 
There's no spectacle in an asthma attack I suppose. But 


ce 


- 


| Take Charlie Watts, drummer for the Rolling Stones, 
and his two Charlie Watts Quintet jazz CDs. In this % 


|mastered, a completely different musical 


Entwistle, 


§ seemed like almost all of "Quadrophenia." As I stood 
§ transfixed by poe image on a giant digitized screen Fi 


Surgery isn't as famous as Nirvana one might counte:. 
True, but neither was Hole until Cobain and Pfaff died 
of unnatural" causes. I'm not blaming the dead folks 
for their own misfortunes; I'm after bigger prey: a 
national music media that has become alternately so 
Saas and vampirish that we don't realize the § 

epths of their, or our, money-driven depravity. ' 
Despite all this, I think there is a place for old 
rock stars, but when you meet me, show me some 
sympathy, show me some courtesy, and some taste. 


side project Watts has embraced, and some might “ ; 
enre. He 
shows growth, depth, and diversity, of ability and 
interests. He uses his own fame to bring other 
musicians into the limelight (or to a broader audience), 
particularly deceased jazz icon Charlie Parker and the 
young British jazz vocalist Bernard Fowler. And he 
does this, at prsent, to remarkedly little recognition or : 
acclaim, as opposed to something like Keith Richards’ 
pitiful solo abun of '93. 
No doubt the answers to this dilemma 

revolve around the place of music in our everyday 
lives, and the ability of hip hypemiesters to make a 
grab for our cash by way of our memories and | 
emotions. This summer I was in Kansas City and I 
attended their annual outdoor Labor Day "Spiritfest" 
celebration. Initially I went to see Redd Kross, who 
were playing on a side stage, but to my disbelief, for 
one low price, I could also dsee the main stage show 
featuring... pa Daltry. Not just Roger Daltry, John 

and the Kansas City Symphog 
Orchestrawith a chorus. I was skeptical, but I had 
watch. Backed by a full orchestra and chorus, pumpe 
and tanned, Rog strutted onto stage and played some 
of his solo material to warm up the audience, but soon 
he launched into bits and pieces of "Tommy" and what 


a 
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next to the stage, I wasn't really listening to that Roger F 
Daltry; I was listening to my own personal Roger F 
Daltry simulation and drifting through my individual f 4 
Who mythology - listening to "Meaty, Beaty, Big and [i 
Bouncy’ on a one speaker portable tape player; waiting Fi 
in the car with my parents for my older brother tom 
come out of the Birmingham, Alabama concert on the B 
first farewell tour; watching "Quadrophenia" for the B 
first time and thinking of my scratch'n'dent copy of the 
album and where it came from; hearing "Tommy" in 
Wales, delirious from a stomach virus. Quite #y' 
unexpectedly, in a park in the middle of Kansas City, 
MO, I became a participant in the rampant nostalgia 
music often invokes, and as the last tones vibrated 
across the field I swore I could see the real me. But I 
would like to suggest that there's a difference between 
that personal nostalgia we may experience collectively 
and a corporately orchestrated collective nostalgia 
placed before us buffet-style a la Woodstock '94, Kurt 
Cobain the book, and, yes, Roger Daltry and John 
Entwistle together again. Somewhere the individual 
and the collective meet in a not unconstructive, even 
illuminating way, like that embodied in a battered 
copy "Kiss: Double Platinum” with the fan club info 
stil inside. We should celebrate rock'n'roll music and 
its history, but we should be wary of that history 
lingering too long in an expanding present. Wy 
concert never even gets staged because most rock f 
would rather mre out at the "Voodoo Lounge"? Before 
we buy those $75 seats to Pink Floyd's 9th reunion 
tour, we should think about how high a price, both 


culturally and financially, we're willing to pay for our 
nostalgia. 
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Cooking Thar food in American ey: 


Since Chinese food is being edged out by Thai, here's 
your chance to become a real aficionado of Thai cuisine - 
by learning how to cook Thai. 

Before you do anything you must pick up some SINGHA 
brew, Thailand's finest. You'll either have to find an 
Asian grocery that stocks SINGHA or go to a Thai restaurant 
and pick up a few bottles. You won't be dissappointed. 
Nothing beats a cold SINGHA. It's got a good, sharp taste, 
and it's pretty strong. While I was in Thailand SINGHA was 
the perfect companion for lounging under the shade and 
watching all the street activity. 

Next you'll need Thai rock tunes. I'm not sure where 
you can buy em here in New Orleans. My only suggestion is 
to try Asian markets. Call around. Tower carries traditional 
Thai music, but you need Thai rock. If you send me a tape 
and postage I'll gladly dub some tunes for you from ragin' 
metal bands like URANIUM and HIROCK to folk rockers INCA, 
and dance pop like NUVO, BILLY, and CHRISTINA. 

Essential on every Thai enthusiast's table is a bottle 
of SRIRCHA hot chilli sauce which you can find in every Asian 
market. '.) 

Now on to the recipes... 


Appetizers 


Chicken Satay 


pounds of chicken breasts 

slices of ginger (crush em) 

cloves of garlic (crush these too) 
tablespoon curry powder . 
tablespoon coriander powder 
teaspoon salt 

tablespoons butter 

tablespoons cream 

1/2 cup coconut milk 

satay sticks 
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Mosh together all the above except the chicken and satay 
sticks. Then knead the chicken with the mixture. Marinate 
for about two hours. Play Sega and drink SINGHA while you 
wait. Thread chicken on satay sticks. Cook over charcoal. 
Spinkle excess mixture on chicken while its cooking. 


if you neers 

To make the sauce for dipping you need: N py ale 
far s 

2 tablespoons curry paste ‘ snen® 
2 tablespoons peanut butter " 
1 1/2 cups coconut milk 
1 tablespoon lemon juice 
1 teaspoon salt O 
Heat coconut milk till boiling. In other pan Stir fry. 


curry paste over low heat for 3 minutes. Add peanut butter, 
sugar, lemon juice, and salt. Mix it baby. Then pour into 
the pot of coconut milk. Stir till it's all pretty even. 

Be a real punka and dip the chicken right into the pan 

of sauce. Chicken satay goes well with cucumber salad. 


1 So ge “We're not a comedy 
band. We're not Frank 
Zappa or the Bonzo Dog 


2*cablespoons sugar Band. 

1 tablespoon vinegar Joey Ramone, TP May 80 
1/4 teaspoon salt i i 
_ 2 tablespoons hot water 


1 cucumber peeled and sliced 


*pick up and extra cucumber QO 
for sex with food post meal 
fun! ! 


1 small red onion sliced thin {<< 
1 red chili pepper sliced 


In a serving bowl, arrange cucumber, red onion, and red 

chili pepper in layers. Mix the vinegar, sugar, salt, and 

hot water in a mixing bowl until the sugar is dissolved. 

Pour over the cucumbers. Serve with Chicken satay and SINGHA. 


If you travel to Thailand chances are you'll see and hopefully 
eat some of the weirdest exotic fruits. In the states the best 
you can do is to eat mango. Here's the recipe for a sauce that 
might groce you out when you read the ingredients, but trust 
me it'll add zest. Last year we threw a party and put out a 
tray of mangos with a bowl of this sauce and it was a hit! 


Mango Sauce 


1 cup of sugar 
1/4 cup of fish sauce 
| 1 tablespoon powdered dried shrimp 
* optional-— you can do without dried 
shrimp 
On finely chopped red onions 


J aspoon chili powder 


Cook the sugar and fish sauce over low heat for 3 to 5 
minutes, or until the sugar is melted and bubbles. Pour 

into a bowl and let it cool for 10 minutes. Add the other 
ingredients and stir. Eat with peeled and sliced mango. Yum! 


Katom!! 


Soft rice with chiken!! this is a popular Thai breakfast dish. 


1 cup rice (jasmine) 

3 cups water 

1/2 cup sliced chicken 

2 tablespoons chopped ginger root 
2 tablespoons fish sauce 

1/4 teaspoon white pepper 

3 tablespoons chopped green onion 
2 eggs 

2 more cups of water 


Rice imported from Thailand is dirty so be sure to rinse it. 
Put the rice and 3 cups of water in your rice cooker. You do 
have a rice cooker don't you? Cook uncovered for about 35 to 
45 minutes until the rice is soft and it looks like rice soup. 
Add water if needed. 

Boil the chicken with 2 cups of water. After it's cooked toss 
the chicken into the rice cooker with the rice soup. Add fish 


oo eV—VnaseBWVOr- 


sauce, Make sure the rice cooker is on you don't want your ‘i 

«; to get cold. Add eggs, ginger, green onions, and white >) 
per. Stir. Grab a bowl and eat. Eating Katom is a great | 

way to start you day cause it gives youzpléntyzofyenergy. Srucd 


CHICKEN CURRY 


cup Sliced chicken breasts 
cups coconut milk 

tablespoons red” curry paste 
cup bamboo shoots (drained) 
green chilies 

red chilies 

tablespoons fish sauce 
tablespoons vegetable oil 
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In a saucepan heat oil over medium heat. 
Stiry-fry green curry paste for 1 minute. 

Add chicken and fish sauce. Stir- fry until 
chicken is cooked. Add coconut milk, bamboo 
shoots, and green chili and red chili. Bring 

to a bowl. Stir a few fucking times. When 

the bamboo shoots look soft your food is ready. 
Eat with rice, 


* you can use an eggplant instead of bamboo shoots. 
Cut up the eggplant and throw it in when you would 
add the bamboo shoots. Also ya gotta use green curry 
paste with eggplant. 


* For beef curry just slice up some beef real thin 
and follow the above recipe. 


THE PROBLEM WITH FINDING REAL THAI FooD IN aMERTCA!! My!) Breet!) 


THAI RESTAURANTS in America tend to cater to the American 
palate so the food is usually watered down shit with stupid 
names like EMPEROR GOOK'S SIZZLING SPICY SEAFOOD PLATTER 
GARNISHED WITH ORANGES AND PINEAPPLES - faack that. Some ‘ 
sellouts will do anything for a buck. Don't be fooled. O ; 


THE REAL THAI FOOD will be found in Thai households or 
Thai restaurants in small cities. I haven't been to a big 
city like New York or Frisco in while, but I'm sure it'll 
take a lot of hunting to find the REAL from the TRASH. 
I carnt totally diss Thai restaurants cause the food is 
pretty good like paht thai, various curry dishes, spring 
rolls ya know. These can't be fucked up. If I'm-ever-in a 
restaurant with a moron cook that screws these up I swear 
T'1li burn the fucking place. The best fucking Thai restaurant 
I ate at is closed. CHO DEE which means "good luck" located 
in FT. Walton, Florida served killer shit just like in 
Thailand. They weren't afraid of teenagers crying over 
how PET (spicy hot) their food was. The key to a rad Thai 
place is to look for soom tam on the menu. It's a fucking 
hot papaya salad that I've never seen in any other place 
for CHRISSAKE. CHO DEE had it. Others should too. I'm just 
angry to see what is palmed off on the American public as 
Thai food. Bah. 
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My housemate Tom Bell loves this one. i¢ apt 
pet /Z d beef Kee A 
cups groun ee " . 
3 cloves garlic S hy ij 
1 tablespoon chopped white onion : 
1 teaspoon coriander -powder A t har 
3/4 cup chopped green onion 
10 Thai mint leaves (Thai mint!!!! ae 
from an Asian market not the T 
crappy American in a plastic ; D 
bottle! !#$!@) 
1 tablespoon fish sauce 
2 tablespoons lime juice 3 or 4 green and red chili peppers 
This one's tricky to put into words because it's the 
combination of fish sauce and lime juice that makes it 
taste so good. I usually just add shit till it tastes 
right, Invite me over for dinner, and I'll tell you if 
you're on the right track. 


next worth: Ramen Recipes! 


Brown ground beef and drain the oil. Add the garlic, white 
onton, and coriander powder. cook for a bit, Turn off heat 
and add green onion, fish sauce, cut up chili peppers, and 
lime juice, Mix it. Serve with rice and SINGHA, 
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Wake the fuck up. ON ie em 
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genuine fashion maxim. 
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_ Need I say more? If you have a mustache, you are not cool. No one, and I 


"mean no one could ever have a mustache for anything less than a severe 


practical joke, and even then it's sketchy. Up front let me say that I am not 


’ referring to a mustache and beard combo. These can be tasteful or they can be 


A 


whatever you want them to be, but there's only one way to go with facial hair, 
clean shaven or all the way. I have no respect for the man who hovers the 


fence. 


Now why, why do they suck, brice? 


Mustaches are the supreme cheesy male accessory. I think every me 


the Tijuana Brass had one, and so do seventy-five percent of our noble police 
force. Besides that, they have the most idiotic and sexist nicknames. I mean 


MW only a guy with a mustache could come up with honey di 


wags. 
Saab 4 f , 
pi wen f ss vs: 
| Pe sein Ma aes 


ine whine Whine, / 


arch is a take no prisoners, draw the fucking line, | 
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TE AGO HE CATEGORIES. Y' 
| UNDER THE ABOVE MUSTACHE CATEGORIES. 
1. Rollie Fingers = re pe = 
2. Stalin ney, i 
3. Michael Jackson circa Thriller 


ADDRESS, _ANO_\E Sasi 
WING. PEOPLE 


1 4, Weird Al 


5. that big stupid singer guy from Metallica 
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P* The Field Guide to North American Mu 
» Hunting (revised): . 
sr a mS 

The I-haven't-shaved-yet- 


stache # 


and-I'm-waiting-to-see-how-the-chicks-dig-this - 
one: Everyone knew somebody who had one of these in high school. The 
peach fuzz, hardly enough hairs to make it a solid line look. Unfortunately 
some people have these their whole life. ‘ ee 

|) -~wttehhttt  _| ®, 
‘ I-have-a-small-mammal-inhabiting-my-face: It takes a special talent to 
ae grow a mustache of this magnitude. It's huge and bushy and looks like a 
™, Squirrel hovering just under your nose. 

i : met 
me The Handlebar: The most tasteful of the mustaches if there is such a thing. I 
im have the feeling that people with handlebars are making a supreme mockery of 
the whole mustache look in general, but I can't be sure. ’ ae 
: ca s 


la 


Fata 


: like and you have to be extreme ih 
| The Hitler: You know what erally Mase Mike the cab drivet. qq i 


around anyone who has one. “eC 


oe = 
Se , at z ‘ 
’ her be Pm 


Middle-of-the-Road: This pretty much sums up the rest. It's somewhere 
between the first two. A lot of people's dads have mustaches like this. 
rf > Fu-Manchu: Pretty obvious, it's a mustache old Chinese philosophers tend to 
~ . have. It drips off of the corners of the mouth. ste st 
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Art Deiaks beer Brice cloesn + 


VOX sociologist Cheryl W. goes out into the field to 
explore... 


SEX ED (American Style) 


(Note: This month's sample represents The 
American Male - prime specimens ‘of which were 
painstakingly gathered from six different states. The 
males represented here are of various religious and 
sexual orientations and they all reached sex educable 
age somewhere between 1972 and 1982. They were 
asked how their parents dealt with the issue of sex 
education in the home. What follows is their body of 
sexual knowledge and how they collected it.) 


THE BOOK 


My fica got this book "Where do I come from?" and 
read it to us four kids one night. This book has no 
photos, but does have oe of pudgy middle aged 
people getting it on. (He's bald, she has a bad perm.) I 
think I was 9 or 10. My three sisters are all younger. 
My friend Steve had told me about sex just a few days 
before. I think my parents knew I was starting to pick 
up some street info, so they thought they best give out 
the true facts. As they were reading it, I was faking like 
I knew it all already, even though I hadn't known 
anything about it at all until that week. 


I suppose that I was in 4th grade...although it might 
have been 3rd or 5th...they bought a book...with these 
cartoon characters and my mom and dad and | (my 
little bro. and sis were somewhere else) sat down and 
read it...it was weird..the book talked a lot about the 
"friction"...that is the word it used...created between 
the penis and vagina..and how good that friction made 
the people fucking feel... 


My dad took me and my little brother out for chili 
dogs at Wards but he didn't say a word the whole 
time. On the way back he kept looking straight at the 
road but finally said: "Boys, when you swell up in the 
morning like a circus tent, don't worry. It's all natural." 


I remeber being 10 and having an argument with a 
brother about whether girls had "one hole or two." We 
took it to my mom and she cleared it up for us. 


I was in the den eae and my dad walked 
intto the room and said, "Terry. Fuckin’ is wrong." 


THE EXPERIENCE 


Well it's not a pleasant story, but I'm going to relay to 
you the uncensored version. First of all, you have to 
understand that my father is a person who tries to do 
everything correctly and in due course. However, he 
lacks certain communication skills which might help 
him to carry out his intentions. Therefore, when I was 
twelve, my dad decided that it was time for me to 
learn about sex. He must have painfully debated with 
himself for some time about how to carry out his duty 
as a dad, and he must have consulted with his brother, 
Ronnie, whom he consults on many such things. 

According to the vague fragments of . 
story I've gleaned trom my mom, Ronnie - who is O ; 
more extroverted relaxed and somewhat crazy of t 


two - offered to have that talk with me. My dad 
copped out and ager to let him do it. At the last 
minute they must have decided to send my younger 
brother Jason, eight at the time, along for the ride so as 
to take care of this all at one time. So Jason and I were 
dropped off at Ronnie's bachelor cabin in Slidell to 
spend the weekend, not knowing what was awaiting 
us. 

To make a long story short, that Saturday 
night, Ronnie, after drinking himself into an elated 
state and offering Jason and me shots of tequila, sat us 
down in front of his projector and proceeded to show 
us some of the most horrible, raunchiest pornographic 
films of black couples fucking that you could imagine. 
He made Jason leave the room during the lesbian 
scene. The whole time he gave an embarrassing 
commentary on what was going on and_ he 
occasionally stopped the projector to read from trshy 
sex manual for men. By the time his presentation was 
drawing to a close, both Jason and I were cryin 
hysterically. He stopped the show but continue 
drinking and passed out on the coffee table as Jason 
and I wandered off scarred and confused, to await the 
morning when our mother was to pick us up. My dad 
never asked us what happened and we never told him. 


illusteations by Keyin Walters 
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Fix Your Do With these 


Fine hair products 
by Art 


MURRAY'S SUPERIOR HAIRDRESSING POMADE 

For the dedicated greaser. You don't put MURRAY's 

in your hair and whine about how it takes 5 washings 
to de-grease your hair, and how your pillow is all 
greasy, and your girlfriend is complaining that she 
won't touch your hair. To use MURRAY's is like making 
a commitment. This stuff is so greasy it smells like a 
well-oiled bicycle chain. I find that MURRAY's works 
best with real thick hair. It gives you a stiff hold 
that lasts for days. 


LAVENDER BRILLIANTE we 

Comes in a suave jar like Oil of Olay, it s green, 
smells damn good, and works charm on your hair. My 
only complaint is the small amount. So you'll have 
to buy 3 jars to equal the use you'd get out of 
MURRAY's or ROYAL CROWN. 


DAX 
OK, but not my fave. 
shiny. 


It stinks and makes your hair too 


ROYAL CROWN : 
Resembles Vaseline so not only can you style you hair, 
you can rub a pan on your head for killer non-stick 
frying action, and for the kinky try it as a lubrication. 
ROYAL CROWN is perfect for thin to medium heads of hair. 
If you've got thick hair you'll need gobs for the 

correct look. 


KNOX GEL 
Spike it punka!! Follow the instructions on the packet 
for making gelatin, put in yer hair, let sit, and spike. 


GROOM & CLEAN 

No time to take a shower and wash your hair? All you gotta 
do is wet you hair and comb a dab of GROOM & CLEAN through 
it and presto! Clean hair. It's greaseless. For non-greaser 
use only. 


POM-AID : ; 
Ancient shit that's packaged in a band-aid container. 


Similar to MURRAY's. 


BRYCREEM POWER GEL r 
Not for greasers, but for.the conservative gentleman 
looking for a little hold with his BROOKS suit. 


ultimate grease. Your hair will look the best it ever 
if you can deal with the odor and drippings. 


DEP 
Total shit. 


HAIRSPRAY 


For metal dudes who need lift to poof their hair 
use Hairspray in JR. h 
DURAN look. 


I used 
High when I was going for the DURAN 
Good for New Wavers and Gothers, 


BRYLCREEM 


For the greaser one day, preppy kid the next. Washes out 
easily and is a brand name recognized by greasers over 
the years. Won't work with thick hair. Otherwise go for 
it. A little on the pricey side. 


NEVER MIND 


C) 


THE DOUBLOONS 


New Orleans: The Rex Pistols. a punk 
rock Mardi Gras band, rocked the Howlin’ Wolf 
on the Saturday night before Mardi Gras, 
That's the “who, what, when, and where.” The 
“why” is a little more difficult to ascertain. It all 
started when Chris Kirsch, one of the mad 
genius Absurditees brothers. scribbled the lyrics 
to “Anarchy For The Crescent City” on a piece 
of toilet paper. That was the only paper within 
reach when inspiration struck or dropped, as the 
case may be. From there, the Rex Pistols started 
their meteoric rise. First they took the coveted 
third place at the worlds worst band contest and 
received the notice of the Zephyr radio station. 
Then. on the crest of a wave of popularity, it was 
on toward the Big Gig. 

Dash Rip Rock and Hillbilly 
Frankenstein were the closing bands and the 
Pistols blew them off the stage. The snarling 
vocals of Johnny Rotteneaux (Chris Kirsch) 
were reminiscent of Phil Johnson on crack as he 
pureed the crowd into a bead-catching frenzy 
with favorites like “God Save The Queen Of 
Rex.” Mat Lock’s (Mat Campbell. of the Royal 
Pendeltons) power chords were like a float with 
a 500 hemi in it, as they reyved up the band way 
past the red line on tunes like “I Fought the Gras 
” and “Drink Me Like A Hurricane.” Canal 
Villere (J.P. Villere) made an_ electrocuting 
singing debut on “Fight For You're Right To 
Party Gras.” Malcolm McFrugal’s (Rex Rose 
{not the originator or namesake of the band] 
formerly of Shot Down In Ecuador Jr.) propelled 
dissonance far beyond anything of which Fripp 
or the New Orleans sanitation department have 
ever dreamed, as he played washboard and 
guitar on hits like “Stairway To 
Schwegmann’s.” The rhythm section was solid 
as a ten-day-old po boy as Sid Mar Vicious 
(Katy Campbell of Tector Gorch) on base, and 
Paul Fry Cook (Lief Campbell of Tector Gorch) 
on drums thundered like chef Pauls upper legs 
rubbing together. After the show. many of the 
Pistols were suprised to learn that there had also 
been a brass section. 


Chris, the Singer 


THE 


“Girls come to our shows 
because they want to go 
to bed with us without 
any fear that afterwards 
they're going to be 
thought of as sluts and 
whores. They're pure, 
pretty, beautiful, and so 


very horny. 
Doug Fieger, 
NME Mar 80 


The Knack, 


“I think the whole punk 
thing was extremely 
artistic, shane the most 
artistic thing that's come 
about for years,” 

Malcolm McLaren, NUN 
May 80 


After the Rex Pistols finished their 
song “. . .Is Cool,” a song that manages to dis 
the entire music infrastructure of New Orleans. 
especially Scott Aiges and the Zephyr, it became 
apparent that all was not cool. There were boos 
coming from a small section in the back. 
Malcolm McFrugal screamed into the mic for 
them to SHUT THE %@*# UP. but to no avail. 
Could it be that the adoring audience was 
beginning to turn on the Pistols?! As it ha | a 
out, the answer was NO. The people ) 
were a group of Zephyr D.J.s who had been 
offended by Johnny Rotteneaux’s constructive 
and candid criticism. They later comered him, 


. after the show, when he was unprotected by the 
; Test of the Pistols and began to pummel him 


with their evil microphones. He fought valiantly 
but was unable to stand up to fourteen angry 
Zephyr D.J.s. Fortunately, Sid Mar Vicious 
spotted the situation and, always eager for a 
fight, she dove through the crowd and began to 
club the dastardly D.J.s with her titanic bass. 
The rest of the Pistols jumped in and routed the 
entire Zephyr crew back to Metarie. where they 
are still licking their wounds. As Johnny 
Rotteneaux was helped into the limo that would 
soon take him to the Royal Pendelton manor, he 
was heard shouting, “The Pistols challenge you, 
Zephyr, to a tag team mud wrestling match. No 
holds barred. Christian West and commercial 
radio MUST DIE!” 

The Rex Pistols would like to thank 
The Vox for giving them publicity, even after all 
the things the Pistols said on-stage about the 
staff of WTUL. They are a really cool bunch of 
people, even if they do “you know what” with all 
those...uh. Well, the less said, the better. The 
Pistols promise to never mention it again. OK? 


Mat* 
CooK 


$3 Goober & the Peas, thus., 3/9, “Some 
ny : £ seriously sick individuals...and possibly the most excit 
ing live act in America’ Austin Chronicle If you 
& like your rock and roll hard and fast ala Pixies 
ot Gun Club, or have ever lusted after Hank 
ame William's or Ernest Tubb’s swell threads, don’! 
miss these motor city mad men. Continuing on 
the theme of mental wellness, Five-Eight, 
Weds. 3/15; UNSAN@ Weds. 3/22, and, 
% last but never least, Mojo Nixon Sat. 3725) 
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WTUL 91.5 FM 
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fri EVOLTING COCKS—MINISTRY-PIGFACE 


e NF 
Buick McKane Archers of Loaf 2° Chris Connelly 
plus raw rockin’ plus Capsize 7 ER plus Low Pop Suicide 


Bat power trio a 
thurs Goober & fri 
67" Mei, © tateglaces D coos 
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_ plus Weed Ealer ampers Whitney A. McCray Vive Ia Diva 
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and Choke Bore and john Sinclair & ihe Blues Scholars 
Noisecandy plus special gues! 
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@ John Mooney & Bluesiana weds UNSANE P Useless or hoys 

sat Lj + thurs with Leigh Harris 
Loika & The Cosmonauls Today's The Day AP Ui bosch fo 


plus Mustang Lightning 
fri sat Mojo Nixon & 4 Philip DeGruy 
e PAT MCLAUGHLIN > The Toad Liquors Q Bettie Server! 
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5 Mother Hips @ | | dag delicatessen 3 BLUE RUNNERS 


CONVENIENTLY LOCATED IN THE WAREHOUSE DISTRICT 
ACCOUSTIC OPEN MIKE EVERY MONDAY NITE! Rt: }2:Syoym osc em (a a Oli (lol | ey yo Fo | 


Fuckithenprege kit): Talko to the Neg 
an interview with MIKE WATT am 


by Art Boonparn 


WTUL: What was your childhood like? 
MW: My dad was a sailor in the Navy. He was a chief so I moved 
a lot. I lived in Schenectady, NY; Blackfoot, ID; Vallejo, Ca. 
I was born in Portsmouth, VA, and then I ended up in Pedro. 
WTUL: How old were you? 
MW; Ten, and I never moved. I'm still here 27 years later. 
WTUL: What's your first childhood memory? 
MW: I think it's of a little uh toy piano. Plinking on it. 
WTUL: Just playing around doodling? 
MW: I wasn't playing. it. I remember just seeing it. It was a plinker, 
I had a music thing, but I was never trained in music or anything 
I learned that with DB. Boon. 
WTUL: You guys just learned on your own? 
MW: Yeah, copying records. 
WTUL: Do you remember the first song you ever learned how to play? 
MW: "Sunshine of your love" 
WTUL: What were you good at as a boy? 
MW: Ooh yeah not much, I was really uncoordinated and stuff. Uhh 
I did five years of little league. Navy housing was about a lot 
of guys, a lot of sports, a lot of playing war. It was a trip. 
Navy housings are weird. 
WTUL: What films, books, movies, or songs captured you imagination 
as a kid? 
MW: OK, uh as a kid I read all of the Edgar Allen Poe. My favorite 
books were HUCK FINn, uh DIVINE COMEDY by Dante and ULYSSES by 
Jimmy Joyce. I got into ray Bradbury as a young kid. I read about 
everything he wrote. 
WTUL: How about films or movies? 
MW: Movies? I used to see a bunch of horror movies with D. Boon 
as a kid on the strand at the Warner Theatre here. Let's see what 
movies had a big effect on me? Boy, it was 10 FOOT TALL. It was 
that one. That's the only one I remember, There was a guy on TV 
named Seymour, and he had a bunch of horror movies too. Like a 
predecessor of Elvira or something. I saw a lot of horror movies. Photo credit: Anon 
Science fiction crap. ; 
WTUL: Martial Arts movies? 
MW: When I got older in my early twenties. I think I saw some of 
those on TY. They had a channel. -Every Saturday they'd play those 
I got into Art movies in my twenties, like Andy Warhol. TRASH. 
WTUL: Dracula? 
No, I never saw that one, more of his art movies. 
WTUL: Name some people you admire, 
MW: There's a lot of people. I guess (chuckles) D. Boon. 
WTUL: How old were you when you two met? 
MW: Twelve. 
WTUL: Anyone else? 
MW: Captain Beefheart, Thurston...I don't know Let me uh..Mich- 
aelangelo. It's like you don't know people a lot. I admire a lot 
of people. I admire a lot of people I know in music, a lot of 
people on the record I admire for one reason or another that's 
why I play with them. 
WTUL: Who took you to your first rock concert? 
MW: D. Boon's dad. He took us to T.REX in '71. Wow, I was like 
fourteen or something. Yeah, his dad is from Nebraska you know 
and just listened to, BUCK OWENS, It was a trip. He was just sit- 
ting there smiling while all this craziness. It was at the Long 
Beach Auditorium, D. Boon didn't know rock. I turned him onto it. 
He knew country and shit. And we went to the show, I bought a 
SLi that was the first guy I put on wall - Marc Bolan. 

* Who do you love most in the whole world? 


MW: Kira. 
WTUL: What inspired you solo record? d ‘ 
MW: Oh, the idea of wrestling, getting a bunch of personalities PaWwings L 
in the ring with me and seeing what would happen. Pretty funny. ay Y 
WIUL: Are you happy with how it turned out? Mond 
MW: Yeah, it's a trippy record. I wished I would've used fake Pets. 
names and wrestling masks though. Cause it seems people seem to 5 n 
concentrate on fuckin' silly shit. 
OQ 


minuteMEN fIREHOSE 


WTUL: So you could've used names like whatever — CRUSHER or 

MW: Yeah, right that's what I should've done cause there's fifty 
people on the record, but man people just keep zeroing in on just 
ag--uple. That's why I put that Kathleen thing there because I 

t| sht she would make people wake up to how fucking stupid they 
as. It's just a weird record with a bunch of different things. 
There's Watt's bass, I'm responsible. It's very neat you know. 
Bags is like glue you know. You need things to glue together or 
you're just a big puddle. 

WTUL: Yeah, I play bass too. 

MW: Ah, yeah you should know. It's kinda dilemma. That's what the f 
titles about. Will you be the BALL-HOG or TugBoat? 
WTUL: If there was a movie made about you who would you want to be yer 
cast as Mike Watt? 

MW: Bobby Béenexux DeNiro. 

WTUL: Wow, that's who I was thinking of. 

MW: He's my favorite. Either him or Bogart. I think DéNiro's the 
best. Nobody's near him. 

WIUL: What's your favourite DeNiro movie? 

MW: Well, uh I like em' Well, I don't like em all. There's ones 
I really hate. The one with Jane Fonda. The one with Robin Will- 
iams. He was doing these weird duets, bu ah maybe he can't help 
himself. 

WTUL: If you could've made a record with John Coltrane what do yoy 
think it would've sounded like? 

MW: Intense. I would've liked to have made one with him. I love 
ASCENSION. 

WIUL: Did you listen to a lot of jazz grwing up? 

MW: Just a secound. (Mike puts me on hold) Hello 

WTUL: Yeah 

MW: OK go ahead Art. 

WTUL: OK, what were we talking about? 

ARt and Mike: ha ha ha hee ho ho 

MW: We were talking about Bobby DeNiro. 

WTUL: Then we got to Trane. 

MW: Then we got to ASCENSION, I really like that record. It's a 
good one. I like a lot of his records, the Live IN Japan one I 
plavex all the time. 

WTUL: Do you like a lot of the stuff he did with Pharoah Sanders? 
MW: Yep, Pharoah, Dolf, Miles and tha Quintet. I'm a big fan. I 
always thought punk was closer to that than rock and roll. Even- 
(| Sh it worked out different. 


mKe 


In your opinion what do you think's wrong with the music 
im aSEEY in general? 
MW: There's not enough creative people maybe, but that goes for 
bands too. It's not just the stooges in the suits. But I think itr, 
better than it used to be. I think the kids are smarter nowadays. 
They demand smarter bands, a little bit. Sometimes. I think it wa, 
worse in the old days. 
WTUL: Like when the seventies, eighties? 

*ehties, ninety-four ha ha 


WIUL: If for some reason you had to stop playing music what 
would you do? 

MW: If I had to stop playing music? Yeah, I would stop play- 
ing music if I had to be a stooge, a hack or something. Dad 
rather be a groundsman for a little graveyard or something. 
WTUL: Any reason for that? 

MW: Yeah, because I'd get to be with D. Boon, and I just owe 
a lot to him and myself in the long run, 

WTUL: What are the strong and weak points of Mike Watt? 

MW: Well, I kinda play a competitive bass. Really, I didn't 
learn how to play bass in the traditional way so I'm kinda.. 
I think fIREHOSE shows the negative things of Mike Watt. 
Good points of Mike Watt? Is that maybe...I don't know, shit 
that's conceited. I don't know it's...I try to be a good guy. 
I don't know, that's a hard one Art. 

WIUL: If there's something you could change about your life 
what would you change? 

MW: E'd try to be more interesting. 

WTUL: In what way? 

MW: In puerta way: Some people seem like they don't get enough 
of me it's like I'm too one dimensional. 

WTUL: Why? 

MW: I don't know. I'm a little insane. I guess I don't have it 
together. I'm trying. 
WIUL: This might be a misquote, but I thin, I heard once that 

ant Hart said something about "Growing old and growing bored" 

( I just wanted to know how you feel about that? 

Maybe that's the good things about playing bass. I don't 
feel bored about the bass cause I want to get beyonder. I can 
get bored. Yeah, I get bored of things, but age don't have any- 
thing to do Tih that cause that's circumstance that just happ- 
ens to you. You don't even get a say it just runs you over, 


WIUL: Do you like Thai food? 

MW: Yeah, squid, spicy squid. 

WTUL:.Is8 that your favorite dish? 

‘MW: Of Thai yeah. 

WTUL: What's something you own that surprises you? 

MW: I've got one of those bikes that you ride in your house, 
WTUL: Oh, an exercise bike. 

MW: I got it in the recycler used. It has a fan on it, Like the 
harder you pedal the more resistance. It uses air resistance. 
It's kinda rediculous, but I almost got killed riding bikes on 
the streets cause they space out. So, maybe this is safer. 

| WTUL: Do you and Kira ride it a lot? 

MW: I ride it big time. 

} WTUL: How about Kira? 

MW: Yeah, she's ridden it. 

WIUL: What do you think about while you're riding it. Like "God, 
I can't wait till twenty minutes are over." 

MW:. Ha HA THIS is KILLING me!! What I do is IT lift myself like 
when I was a little boy I used uh to run back and forth in my 
room with the door closed banging into walls. It's sort of like 
that, I get into a kind of trance. 


THEY Eivis) ELVIS UCAN YOU REAR ME® A YOUNG GIRL 
BILLED HERSECE BECAUSE YOU HAD HER FOR A NIGHT 
AND COULDN'T RETURM HER LOVE EWHY DON'T YOU 
WAVE THEM WRITE A SONG ABCUF THAT =~ 


eee while you're riding the exercise bike? 
3 z a litte musi ; 
a are eld ¢ before though, I play Coltrane 
Rate a Lets ia way to release yourself? 
+ Yeah, and it's a way to keep from bein fat 
8 i. at. Because 
Rees, eeu Be nae older man, is PRE yeu een site ia - 
at, mean shit, I used to never have to worr 
: , ab t 
he at all. But at 27 things happen. It's been a ten eee wa 
| na especially when you're touring and stuff and kids come te 
© you and they're like "Wow there's this guy walking aroun : 
who looked all fat and it looked like you and it was 
cat bie know and what the fuck why not? 
: at’s the most traumatic experienc u z 
MW: D. Boon getting killed. , me es 
| Nope How did you react? 
: It slaughtered me, Sta i S 
rae Weg yed in the house. Isolat 
WIUL: What's your most prized possession? 
i have D, Boon's guitar. 
+ Could you sum up Mike Watt i ? 
MW: Intense, cua oan BR 
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you!" 


to face? 


ed myself, it 


Now we move on to the Word Association portion 


| Art Mike Watt at + i, at 5 whea ip sa y a 


| Ramen anes : 
Mardi Gras awlins 
Robert DeNiro Best Word a no mM 1 Ke ag avs the 
| eieia’ Helghber Ped 19s) aaa 
| Canada i Ce 
Accountants Endeavor on r [hg ne a ff fat omes 
Rejection Sp naetes f 
Tabasco avor Z 
Stripes ¥ Oshmans aig) m ind 8 Dig 7 
} E-Mail Easy 
| The Reactionaries The Clash 
Modern Lovers Endearing 
Unrequited love Paradox 
Dry Wu The Damned 
Hockey Two halftimes 
\. "We were fucking Right, that's a double 
corndogs” on TOMMY 


Snapple Good piss bottle : 
BOHEE shorts After skivvies, freeballing 


David Letterman Shit, reachin' 
, The Mother of all bosses 


| Madonna b 
Beer You can only rent it 
Richard Hell God 

\ Tom Verlaine Dissapointment 

| — ONE REPORTER'S OPINION 


Growing 4p in Tennessee there 
were bands that Changed my fe 
The (MIVUTEMEN were One oF them. 
Thaaks for setting me inthe 


pight PREC TsO» hile 


n the air far 24 
: yy hat real] 


Cd 
oes 


hotine ae 
Y happens wo, 
Art 


Boonparn 


Sunday - 2:30 AM : 
I should be sleeping, but I'm up 
playing SEGA in my dormroom with Brad. 
Without video hockey and punk rock my 
life would be a lot more bori than 
it already is. I've been worrying for 
the last two weeks about what the fuck @ 
I'm supposed to say while I'm on the 
air. Since my bank account has been 
depleted for the tlast couple of months 
I guess I'm pretty used to asking for, 
money. My Dutch roommate, Johnathan es 
and I have’ been entertaining guests” ’ 
from Europe the past week, a guy from 
Belgium, a guy from France, and a guy 
from Sweden. The Europeans have taken 
over. I finally kick Brad out and, try 


to get some sleep. boy 
11 AM 1 


I wake to New Age (cheese) music 
and Euros sleeping on the floor, Don't 
even bother to shower. I just brush 
my teeth while listening to SCREECHING 


28680, 
wie ees 
Cor aa ner ner 


WH “on my walkman and air guitaring 
it At of the doorsize bathroom mirror, : 

Ww. . 
11:45 AM sR CONG : 


Wander out to the U.C. quad and 
greet Jeff B., the guy that's been on 
the air for the last 24 hours. Mike 
Wells, the Marathon Coordinator hands 
me my Marathon Wishlist Bag (each“Mara- » 
thon DJ gets to ask for items to help m 
make the shift more tolerable). The 
bag contains: one pack of Marlboros, 
Zapps chips, the latest issue of PENT- 
HOUSE, and a box of Twinkies. I look 
at the DJ tent. My home for 24 hours, 
Total shit. I'm given brief instructions 
on how to use the board. A gentleman 


Brice and I in @ DI tent 


Ex— General Manager, John Maraist enters 
the tent. [I am convinced that he is a younger 
Elton John. He hands me a box of chicken, which 
I thank him for but end up giving away all the 
Pleces because I still can't eat. On the air 


P ; [ complain to the listeners for not requestin '° 
cen pledged foemmae eieeoe the really good cheese bands like BORN AGAINST ie 
music. Eget tavgbay ENYA eueammmeeee ae and LOS CRUDOS. I decide to forgo some of the ag 
"Silent Neght" 25 times and te MmRHEnGe cheese for a VELVETS pledge. Four hours of sleep’, 
YangiceeeG sdeteea dy don't aie the night before mean nothing right now. It's ce 
Pee) : Marathon for chrissake. A couple comes to me . 

and say that they've enjoyed my radio shows. ‘ 

12 That was pretty cool of em'. I take a walk to i 
The first hour is pretty smooth, the U.C. bathroom and relieve myself. Peace ef 
Low-turnout so far and the bands haven't for two minutes. ns 


started to play yet. I'm enjoyin my 
coffee, cigarettes, and reading bits from 
ZEN. FLESH, ZEN BONES to the Cheeze crowd. 
I place my ULTRAMAN action figure on the 
table in front of me, Eventually the bands 
ia ee 


RD AAR AEDERY TRS 
2 PM wR 
People get frazzled sometimes and right 

now I can't handle my pal, Brad, who's a good 
f suy but sometimes annoys the fuck out of me 

So Ardis the G.M. kicks him out of the tent. 
Marathon is really the only time of the year 
when TUL DJ's really get to bond. That's why 
htt si solenaciad lib yer It's hot today. The 
bands are providing music for people to 


4 


start to play, People are showing up. 
All types. P've alwavs enjoyed being out 
there amd drinking beer, throwing frisbée, 


and, hangem . It’s starts to get’ hectic for pee or do whatever. Then I'm reminded that 
me. DP gan hardly hear the record I. need’ to Pigs play ENYA 25 times. If I ever get 
cue because of the noise. People are giving get loaded I'm gonna make some TUL fucker 


play AEROSMITH's “Sweet Emotion" SO times 
THe DJ tent is turning into a mess with r 
records and eds and Playlists and pledge 
sheets and drinks and ash all over the 


place, I try to organize everything, but 
fail miserably, 


me confused Looks like "What the fuck are 


y “oing?” or at least thar'ts what I think. 
(4 fs point I can't eyen eat. I almost 

fe like) vomiting every time [ take a drag. 
My friend, Brice White shows up and helps 

me out. PMings start to look better when I 
realize f) only have 23 hours to go. 


Pentriends 


Ce 
©, ACNE IS turning me into sn introvert 
Lonely 23 year old guy. would {ike 
male paniriends Box No 4189 


around 3 PM 

I'm beginning to get sick of playing 
all these crappy requests. My air breaks 
show it. Luckily, I don't have to listen 
to em. My Eurpean friends show up and play 
hacky sack outside the tent. 


rest of the afternoon ; 

I can't recall too much of anything 
exciting happening except for the Lou Reed 
lookalike handing me some cash to play 


"Slip it in" by BLACK FLAG and hanging with 
my DJ runners Laura and Amanda and talking 

about life and guns and how we wish we had 

some beer. Oh, yeah and being photographed 

by a cute girl. 


6:30 PM 

The night is when things start to get 
interesting. I'm finally able to eat thanks 
to Amanda who brought me some yogurt and a 
Clearly Canadian. Later, I get the best re- 
quest of all MY PICK. So, run to my dorm 
room and grab my KINKS "Kronicles" album. 
The Europeans are surprised to see me and 
hand me a SCHLITZ which I gladfully down, 
I return to the tent and rock out to "When 
I see that girl of mine." Despite the dark- 
ness I am in awe of all the garbage on the 
quad. Looks like folks had a good time. As 
the crowd leaves a limo drives by the tent 
with a passenger who looks like my friend 
Elenor. 


8 PM 

I've played ENYA six times now and have 
had about all the cheese I can take. I pull 
out my copy of Chuck Loose's zine GET LOOSE 
and read Iggy Scam's Beer Heist Diary for the 
fifth time on the airwaves. Boredom creeps 
in, and I try to think of ways I can kill 
time. Fatigue isn't a worry yet. I think 
about school. Ardis saves me with chicken 
ceaser salad. Darkness settles in and I 
prepare for a long night by flipping 
through PENTHOUSe and eating twinkies. 


midnight 

Steve Smith pops in cause this is the 
slot for his cheese show. We talk about 
hockey, and I let him take over for a bit 
to solicit his cheese regulars. I go over 
to the WTUL office and drink coffee with 
Andrew Lee, a former Marathon DJ. Just a 
few WIUL staff are around. Most are sleeping 
and dreaming of the hell I am going through, 


1 AM 

Matt and Tom come by to give me some 
support as do kids on their way to the boot 
and frat dudes going back and forth from the 
house, the dormitory, and bars. I give them 
some sodas, They're happy and don't fuck 
with me, After Matt and Tom leave I'm alone 
for a while. It's me vs. the weather, drows- 
iness, bad music, and boredom, At least until 
Brice, Shaggy, and Brad show up for the long 
haul. 


3 AM 
This is where it starts to get rough. My three 
comrades and I argue about music and shit. I 


hate everything. Fucking ENYA is the last thing 
I want to hear. We babble on the air. Brice reads 
a vegan recipe out of SOY NOT OI. I yell at him 
for saying “gookonut" instead of "coconut." "Are 
you making fun of me?!" I say. we all laugh for 


about ten minutes with the mic on. Anyone listening 
must think we're a bunch of morons. Pledges aren't 
coming in. I plead. No response from those in the 
office who are probably asleep. I can't think any- 
more. 


3:45 AM Spray Paint The Walls 

Digging through all the shit in the tent we 
find several bottles of spraypaint. Brad, Brice, 
Shaggy, and I deviously redecorate the DJ Tent. 
Our Squat our home now looks like a little punk 
shanty in the middle of beautiful Tulane University. 
We call the tent the TULANE CRUST HOUSE OF STYLE. 
This is where we the punx live scamming electricity 
from the University Center and panhandle off the 
students. What a blast. Too bad we really can't 
live here. Through all this excitement I find my 
third wind. 


& 


Tulane squatters 


4:30 AM : 
We go quad diving while a Yanni Cd spins. 


God, I always wanted to hear that record. Shaggy 
finds a cool ring and a kite. There's so much 

trash that we're in heaven. I look for something 

to eat, but opt for dirt cookies. We all get real 
dirty while the rest of Tulane sleeps. On the air 
my speech becomes worse. Loss of all senses. I 
don't know what the fuck I'm saying. I just talk. 
To end this all I decide that at 11:50 AM I'll have 
my head shaved right on the quad. Make it a trad-—- 


ition. 


6 AM : 
The sun's coming up, and Tulane Physical 


plant is driving Zamboni's across the the quad 

to clean the trash. What a sight. The life of 

a quad. Getteing danced on, spat on, pissed on, 

and puked on. There enough light for us to fly 

the kite without fear of running into a garbage 
can. The only problem is a lack of wind. Shaggy 

and I run around like madmen to fly the kite. 

No luck. It even got caught in a kite-eating tr Nr 
I remember seeing a flask of whiskey in my roo j 
earlier so I run over to get it, but it's nowhe if 
to be found. back to the quad and near exhaustion. 


Continued ... 


; i The University is coming to life again unlike 
_ Humans walk by and stare. 4 more hours and it 
: all be over. Mike Wells brings us some bagels 
preakfast. I'm so crusty now that dried skin 
Pius from my face 


9 AM? 

A pledge comes in for the NEW BOMB TURKS 
which makes being here much easier. TUL DJ's 
stop by on their way to classes. Most will 
be back for the headshaving. I get these moods 
every coupla months or so that make me wanna 
shave my head. The monk in me showing its face. 
A fresh pack of cigarettes finds it way to my 
hands. Four more cups of coffee and I'll be ok. 
My airbreaks become a little more coherent, but 
my voice is nearly gone. It actually sounds cool 
sorta like Tom Waits. I could probably be the 
singer for a grindcore band. 


11 AM 

The morning goes by quickly. I see some 
of my professors walk by but refrain from 
screaming at them, My eyes are bugged and my 
body aches. The feeling of sickness shows it 
early signs. But it was worth for free smokes 
and a PENTHOUSE, 


11:50 AM 

I pulled it off. It's practically over. 
My stint as a Marathon DJ ends without glory 
and small congratulations. The shears are on 
and ready to go. The buzz goes over the air. 
zzzzzzzzzzzzpppppptt My hair is gone. Marathon 
is over as "Mount the Pavement" by BORN AGAINST 
plays to end MARATHON. 


Brice shaves my head while 
future Marathon DTs look on suai 
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poo Where darts ad Avett 
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I-55 In A Blur: A Roadtrip To Memphis 


by Rabbi David Greengold 


I went to Memphis over spring break with 
my favorite companion and love Interest Bren. We 
made the trip in 4 hours 50 minutes, which 
apparently is pretty fast. We took our 2 dogs, Kody 
and Mamoula, along for the ride and stayed with 
Bren's mama Judy in midtown. We pulled in late at 
nite and immediately hit the sack, namely the 
queen size Craftmatic adjustable bed with the 
adjustable vibrations. Unfortunately for us, the 
vibrating mechanism vibrated the whole house so 
we couldn't play with it too much for fear of 
sounding sexually active. 

The next day we went to Wimbleton, a 
huge indoor exercise place. | played some 
basketball for a little while (until | twisted my ankle 
like a spaz) and then had a stalrmaster race 
against Bren. Bren's sister Beth showed up to 
exercise as well and laughed at my futile efforts to 
operate and execute the stairmaster. Bren won 
the competition and we played some raquetball to 
have some laughs to help ease the pain I felt over 
my stairmaster failure. Neither Bren nor | knew the 
rules of the game, so we played with ping pong 
rules, which suited us fine. 

Later that nite, Bren and | went to dinner 
at Marena's with Beth and Mike (Beth's boyfriend) 
with Bren and Beth's dad picking up the phatt 
check. We had awesome Syrian and Spanish food 
like fish gazpacho and lamb kabobs. Bren had a 
tuna dish that was mighty tasty with orange spicy 
gook on top. That meal was the best meal I've had 
since my Bar Mitzvah. 

After dinner Bren and | went over to Beth 
and Mike's house to hang out and listen to music. 
Mike and Beth live with another cool couple, Mark 
and Wendy. They have 2 cats (which I were so 
fucking allergic to) and the sweetest doggie in the 
world named Suki. We were sitting around 
listening to Royal Trux when ali of a sudden this 
dude named Schlomo came over with some of the 
best homegrown Marijuana I've ever seen, 
smelled, or smoked. We all got real high and 
listened to a variety of stuff like the Simple Ones, 
the Oblivians, and more Royal Trux. Definitely indie 
pot. 

Beth drove us home late at nite. On the 
way home we picked up Mike, who was at Angela 
and Derek's house rockin out. Angela and Derek 
are in Cornfed, a band that rocks hard. Watch out 
for their 4-song 7 inch coming out soon. Angela 
plays bass and sings a little, and Derek plays guitar 
and sings lead. I'm not sure who the drummer is 
(I'm not sure if they know either), but they gave me 
a tape that is rough but very good.(Note- Art 
thought they were cool) They're opening up for 
Lois at Barrister's soon (Barrister's is a local club 
that I didn't get to check out). 

The next day started late for me, about 1 
pm. Bren, Judy, Beth, and | went to the IMAX 
theater at the Pink Palace museum/planetarium. 
We saw a movie about rock climbers, downhill 
skiers, and ballet dancers. Afterwards Bren and I 
went to Shangri-La Records to check it out and do 
some shopping. We walked up to the door and 
right next to it was a big ole stack of VOXes!! Pretty 
cool! Looking thru the inventory of Shangri-La is 
almost the same thing as going thru WTUL's 
stacks. Very strange. | rapped with Eric from the 
Oblivians for a little bit (he works at the counter) 
and learned that their new material is in Europe 
right now but will be in the US soon. | bought the 
new Impala (which is very good) and the new Built 


CD (as well as the old stuff) to Indle rockers 
everywhere. After Shangri-La-ing we went 
downtown to Rendezvous for some barbecue. We 
left disappointed, but full of Memphis BBQ. We 
headed to Beth's house with Mamoula so Suki and 
her could play. They were funny. The two of them 
are 4 months old and got along pretty well. 
Schlomo came over again and got us wasted. Bren 
and | took Mamoula to Judy's and returned to 
Beth's with. a bottle of concord grape 


‘ Manischewitz wine and a big ole bottle of Blue 


Nun. We listened to my 2 new discs and then Mike 
put on a great band called Tortoise. Tortoise plays 
stuff that fits its name well- ssslloooww, but phat 
dope super hype. Check ‘em out. 

The next day we went to Corky's and had 
the bestest BBQ ever. After that we did some mall 
shopping at the Gap. it was funny. We took Kody, 
Mamoula, and Suki out to some open space to run 
around a bit. Then we met Bren's dad at TCBY for 
some dessert. After TCBY we went to a club called 
Antenna to see Impala and Big Ass Truck. They 
were playing a benefit for the local volunteer 
community radio station, WEVL. Bren, Beth, and I 
went. Everyone else wussied out (I found out later 
that they got drunk on the Nun and rocked out at 
Derek's). Impala played a short yet tight set of 
rockabilly. | liked the slow, sorta psychadelic 
songs they played. Beth made us take her home 


back to Antenna after dropping her off 
proceeded to get funky with a rockin jam by 
Ass Truck. We saw Maria there, to our surprise 
(Maria has a show on TUL Fridays noon-2pm), but 
Bren and | left soon afterward b/c of the choking 
amount of disgusting cigarette smoke. 

That about wraps up our Memphis visit. 
We left the next morning after a hearty gaseous 
breakfast that stunk up the car as it digested. 
Memphis has a great music scene, great roads, 
and cool stuff to do without losing its southern 
charm. It is now one of my favorite places to go, 
especially worthwile to see cool shows coming up 
in the future. After all, it's only 6 hours away for 
most normal people. And since there seems to be a 
large audience for the kind of stuff TUL plays, it 
would be great if the Memphisites could zip on 
down to New Orleans and help support our cool 
shows. Unfortunately, only handfuls of people 
have been coming around for great shows. This Is 
an appeal to indie rockers in Memphis and all 
around the US to come on down to New Orleans 
and check us out. New Orleans is badass, but 
Memphis- it's hip, man dude bra G. 


before Big Ass Truck because she's silly. We re 


oh, by the way, you can hear lots of great 
Memphis music on my show Wednesday 10-noon 
and cool jazz wed. 6-9pm. 


, 26th 


Its Fun! 


25th ANNUAL 
U 


Uniwe rsity Center 


dn ne Tulane 


MARCH 24th, 25 
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' to Spill. BTS is awesome. | recommend their new 


_lam sick and tired of close-minded Ga 
ple who give me shit for the music | HES OH AMMA, 
mae 


.2n to, Just this week, I’ve had to vnan 
ve 7 702 
deal with not 1 but 2 such ignorant more fall into line in Fapaa f attaining ga * 
losers. Now if you are an indie rock stardom by copying the sound. (Ever 
dork you don’t have read further, heard of the Stone Temple Pilots or 


because what | am saying is nothing Candlebox?) The majors support, in 
new. But it can't be repeated too often! fact they created this trend by scoutin 
out the “hot spots" and picking up 


Incident #1: This guy in my bands that sound like a proven hit. Th 
engineering class sees the music| am _ issue is whether a band is marketable 

il bringing with me to my radio show not whether they're good. And | don't 2 
(UFO or Die, Gorilla, and the hate everyone who watches Empty TV 


9 Sera del Mora 


Kittywinder 7" on clear purple vinyl.) So and listens to the Zero. | do have a 
of course he is clueless to this stuff and problem with people who criticize 
instead of being polite he says, "Where everything unfamiliar to them, only 

do you get this stuff? You're weird." consuming the product fed to them by 


on shows, writing zines, and whatever 
else not to make money, but for the 
music. Who would you rather support? 


they like, and where if a band is heard 
savings into starting up labels, putting 


twice in one day, it is considered 
Indie rockers and punks put their life 


overplayed. That's the difference. 


Now being called weird by him is moneyed corporations who see them 
actually a compliment but | am offendec merely as an “emerging consumer Den Ise 
by this close-minded attitude. So if group." Not only do | disagree with 25 Sake s 
j MTV doesn't play it 20 times a day it their musical taste, but they give power Es ~ 8 £58 g 
{ Must suck, right? Not if you know to those who would control our minds essex ge 
anything about the music business as a means of controlling our wallets ra 5. B E = > @ cl 
(4 actually works, me MTV and commercial radio are iT 3 £ BESO S a if, 
78 advertising scams. They play the t ae ry 8 - MS 2 aq 
Incident #2: | am forcibly subjectedto same, say, 30 songs incessantly Ma EGES> 5 oe 
nearly 3 hours of B97 (if you're notin because if they play it enough, you will @ssuoss 82 y 
New Orleans insert your local Top 40 probably like it. If you like it, you will < eed (_- 
station that never pretended to be keep listening. If you keep listening w ene E E eae 
“alternative” here.) Out of politeness | you will raise their ratings, and if their | 5 5 a8 d 3 fc eh 
managed to groan only a few times. ratings go up, they can charge more a sails FS 2 g BE S 
So+he guy listening to it asked me from their advertisers. These people + & 5 e2& gS A 4: 
Nas wrong, giving me the plan their playlists to be the most eorae@oanlt Re 
oppvftunity to go off about the whole familiar to the most people, which my Ty \ 
thing. First | told him the music sucked, means they take few risks with playin atom 4 
all the bands sound the same. He said, smaller bands or music that sour iy 
"| like this song." So then | told him it little different. Do you want these i 


pisses me off that MTV plays the same _ people deciding what you will like? 

10 major label bands every day and of 

course he’s been brainwashed into Now of course it’s neces 

liking that song. And | said that the to market themselves if srl inal 
bands he likes got famous by sounding to quit their day job. So | don’t hold too 
just like other bands who were famous 

before them. He said “those bands are much of a grudge against some of my 
smart." But those bands and their favorite bands who signed to majors. 
major label pimps forgot that music is But the way the music industry works is 
an art, a medium, a message, not just a a travesty against music itself. 


“DUDES 


a 


3. In general, the majors 


g shut out most indie bands from ever 


~ 


UNITED STATES OF AM 


outmarket most indie labels with all the 
power and money of multinational 


having a chance of exposure on most 
corporations. 


radio and MTV. Never mind whether 
their bands are good, because they 


/V@RRSER 


product to be bought and sold, They kill the art of music is by making ry 

marketed to our generation X. music a commodity the band is required FE 4 

ie y : to produce. Here are just a few ways 4 
hy 3 fe Swe )\| this happens: y Nb I) \ 
Don't get me wrong. |'m not saying 1. When a band signs, they ‘A er, A 
that all independent label bands are are required to put out albums or break D ; ‘ i 
good and that all major label bands up, obviously an unnatural situation. 43 a 


suck. “Good! is a subjective term and So a band that had one good album in = 
what | tiwnicts good you may hate. But them could be required to put out four, __ 
when I say “good” | am also referring to contributing to the excess of mediocrity a= 
more objective 7 like creativity that is mainstream music. 
and originality. Out of the bands that Yo ere — 
get attention from "commercial 2. Ironically, majors kill an 


alternative" radio and MTV, truly original indie scene by giving it too much 


3 
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ion. Nirvana hit it big in 
bands are few and far between. Afew 2ttention. When 
original bands, like say, Nirvana and 1991, the majors, moved to Seattle for 


P@ amstarta trend, and a thousand ‘Ne kill, snapping up every band with a 


hint of promise. Many of these bands 
were not ready for the exposure and 
couldn't live up to their major label 

expectations. And many bands weren't 
really good enough to be released 


ationally yet (once again contri 
to the mediocrity of mainstream music.) 


A 


Even now, many of Seattles indies, like 
C/Z and El Recordo are still struggling 
to stay above water after most of their 
bands were taken by the majors. 
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Notes from the Marathon Coordinator... 


Hey, as if you, the devoted WTUL 
| listener and action figure collector 


don't already know it, WTUL's 25" 
Annual Rock On Survival Marathon is Py * 
happening the last weekend of this #i} 
month, March 25-26. This Is sure to 
be the social event of the season. 


fe 5 et: § ithe 
Dance your troubles Aid ; 
asant sounds Me ae 
Se Of the NEW dig 


RLEANS KLEZMER ALL STARS, (ime 


wt 


= ; Nate 
Up and coming PEABODY performs 
their brooding alternative pop. The 
2) SHEPHERD BAND porto oli 
pest in’ reggae. Peter Holsappie s 

IL NURSE SHEILA ‘ey uae) ee ON 
cones RE just released their DRIFTERS do country style roots rock. 
@d debut album and will be ol gS ie ne 
Playing their Quirky brand of rock If : 7 
“YOU haven’t seen the ROYAL 
Py SE < Play surf tunes ana 
2 ka N you're Missing out! 


Beat ik | yee be 
But there’s more than ers : 
e sienna ina eis J. rathon. Flex your a 
Headlining Saturday, local faves the Pt vsti at the food coh al =e 
RADIATORS serve up their own = ue Pea: our pict¥ 
brand of funk and R&B. If all this ‘oe 
Be doesn’t have you squirming in your 
“#1 seat, Sunday brings yet another 7 
Ga hours of music & fun, starting with 
O.L.D., a local country outfit 


ee featuring Dave Turgeon, formerly of 
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H limited edition Marathon logo figs 
4 temporary tatoos, sure to be a 
collector's item, 


~cathon Bees, 1930 aay 
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DJ's so honored this year: the (AE 
Bea Pakistani twins, JIA and ZUNI ! 
GILANI. Already infamous for their ™ 
eR many misadventures, they were me 

“ most notably featured as the DJ’s of » 

fm ae ~-ssmeeenne, 

| | the month in the December Von ie 

i { then they knocked out the j 

competition with back to back 

i | Oppearances as drunk DJs of the 4 
iu 


3 agin 

ae Sai 
$F ae 
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pole SY “alli 


| ‘| oy I] you 
: | had more space to te 
2 Get them in person and hear themi. { ee | ds ape? ae show 
r fight on the air as they suffer 24. ¢ sou iting on, but eam 
peapreneerniaany | * MR 


month in January and February. 


: ee te LE vibe i a 
a a er Pe ae Fi] SO here’s the 
Bg {80 ¢ Marathon DJ, MATT HANKS 1B DITCH CROAKER 
; 5 ae 15" - DITCH C ’ 
pe started on the road to fame early, “* brief stats: 
Pal ly, : SUEDE, & 
ee winning the Baby New Year Da hat BURNVERSION NUT, DULAC Dol 
ine Pageant in 1973, He never looked , 3 


TRUCK TURNER at the 666 Lounge; 
“ 19" - PAPAS FRITAS, LEGENDARY JIM a 
RUIZ GROUP at the Mermaid i 
Lounge; 22° - UNSANE w/ TODAY IS | 
THE DAY at the Howlin’ Wolf; 25" - 
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Saturday March 25 Sunday March 26 
The Radiators Cyrill Neville and the Uptown All-Stars’ 
John Mooney and Bluesiana The Continental Drifters 
The Royal Pendeltons The Shepherd Band 
Evil Nurse Sheila Peabody 
Little Rascals Brass Band New Orleans Klezmer All-Stars 
Burnversion O.L.D. 


12 Noon - 7 PM 
Tulane University Center Quad 
Two days of live music, food, crafts, and fun 
Admission only $2 


